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hearted, noble confidence of her countrymen is mellowed
and softened in the fairer sex, retaining all that is winning
and losing all that is abrupt or repulsive. And theu the
brogue, just slightly upon the tip of the tongue, bending
each word into a sort of curve of beauty, makes their lan-
guage music to the ear.

Seasickness, the dread and horror of all who are for
the first time upon the ocean, seemed to have conjured up
some of its most direful pictures before the minds of my
new acquaintances. The brother knew he would be sick,
was determined to be sick, and was sick accordingly, though
to me it seemed as though one might have as well grown
sick while paddling a sugar-trough on a mill-pond. The
lady, being left somewhat in my charge, I was in duty
bound so to engage her attention as to banish the thoughts
of the dreaded attack. Long years had rolled by since I
had played at that game, but it is strange how naturally
one falls into old habits. Perhaps the power of early
habit was aided in this case by the fact that I had now-
travelled nearly four thousand miles and had not as yet
spent twenty minutes in the company of a lady. Be that
as it may, one thing I am, sure of: the Irish beauty thanked
me at the end of the journey for having guarded and pre-
served her from the horrors of seasickness.

When I reached the custom-house I found my loggage
had been already examined, my keys having been left for
that purpose. All was sent to the diligence, and I made
my way to a hotel, where I took a hasty breakfast.

I entered the coupe of the diligence, or that apartment
next the horses, with seats for three persons, and with
windows in the front and upon each side. The driver is
perched upon the roof of the apartment, and yet behind
and above him is the imperial. One of the places of the
coupe wa^ occupied by a swarthy son of the South, u
Spaniard from the "West Indies, while his travelling cloak,
hat-box, etc., occupied a second, leaving the third for my
tenancy. When one is in France, the hypothesis seems to
be that everyone met is a Frenchman, and hence strangers
almost invariably address each other in French. Shouldhed the clouds with DO
